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and counsellors who had encouraged Alexander to invade Asia. Of
three sons whom he had had in the army, he had already lost two,
and now was himself put to death with the third. These actions ren-
dered Alexander an object of terror to many of his friends, and
chiefly to Antipater, who, to strengthen himself, sent messengers
privately to treat for an alliance with the JEtolians, who stood in
fear of Alexander, because they had destroyed the town of the
CEniadse; on being informed of which, Alexander had said the chil-
dren of the GEniadse need not revenge their father's quarrel, for he
would himself take care to punish the ^tolians.
Not long after this happened, the deplorable end of Clitus, which,
to those who barely hear the matter, may seem more inhuman than
that of Philotas; but if we consider the story with its circumstance
of time, and weigh the cause, we shall find it to have occurred rather
through a sort of mischance of the king's, whose anger and over-drink-
ing offered an occasion to the evil genius of Clitus.   The king had a
present of Grecian fruit brought him from the sea-coast, which was
so fresh and beautiful, that he was surprised at it, and called Clitus
to him to see it, and to give him a share of it.    Clitus was then
sacrificing, but he immediately left off and came, followed by three
sheep, on whom the drink-offering had been already poured prepara-
tory to sacrificing them.    Alexander,  being  informed of this, told
his diviners, Aristand'er and Cleomantis the Lacedaemonian, and asked
them what it meant; on whose assuring him it was an ill omen, he
commanded them in all haste to offer sacrifices for Clitus's safety,
forasmuch   as   three   days   before  he   himself  had   seen   a   strange
vision in his sleep, of Clitus all in mourning, sitting by Parmenio's
sons who were dead.    Clitus, however, stayed not to finish his devo-
tions, but came straight to supper with the king, who had sacrificed to
Castor and Pollux.   And when they had drunk pretty hard, some of
the company fell a-singing the verses of one Pranichus, or as others
say of Pierion, which were made upon those captains who had been
lately worsted by the barbarians, on purpose to disgrace and turn
them to ridicule.   This gave offense to the older men who were there,
and they upbraided both the author and the singer of the verses,
though Alexander and the younger men about him were much amustd
to hear them, and encouraged them to go on, till at last Clitus, who
had drunk too much, and was besides of a forward and wilful tem-
per, was so nettled that he could- hold no longer, saying it was not
well  done to expose the  Macedonians before  the  barbarians  and
their enemies, since though it was their unhappiness to be overcome,
yet they were much better men than those who laughed at them.   And
when Alexander remarked, that Clitus was pleading his own cause,
giving cowardice the name of misfortune, Clitus started up:    "This
cowardice, as you please to term it," said he to him, "saved the life of